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Marines Put Glorious Finish to Their Job in Belleau Wood
Up and At 'En
A g in, "Devil
Dogs" Followed
First Battle With
Long, Hard Grind
That Beat Ger-

many Best

This is tie third and finafinstaU
ment of Brig.-Ge- n. A. W. Catlio'a
story, "With the Help ot God and m
Few Marines," which tells of the
fighting tit Chateau Thierry and in
Belleau Wood, where be com-
manded the Sixth Regiment, United
States Marine Corps.

CHAPTER, IX.
rusniNO throvan.
backbone ot tho German

THE waa brokon on the
night of Juno 6 when Sibley

went through Belleau Wood ana Rob-
ertson walked Into Bouresches, but
there Etlll remained much to be done.
We held the town and tho" lower edge
of tho wood, but It was at best but a
precarious foothold. Tho enemy re-

mained In forco to tho north of the
town, his machine guns were still th(ck
In the, greater part of tho wood, and
Ms big guns still thundered from back
of To'rcy. He was daunted by our first
rush, but he came back. It took the
marines many days to finish the Job,
but finish It they did.

On June 7 lighting recommenced
with a more lntenso fury, and our
losses on thaff day were even heavier

, than on the 6th. We launched' a se-

ries Of battalion attacks, against the
forces In the wood, besides tho con-
stant fighting for local, positions and
tho repulsing of counter attacks. On
that day Sibley's men resumed their
rushing of machine gun nests and
their strenuous .hand to hand fighting.

Up and At 'Em Again.
At tho peep of day they werq up and

nt 'em again as though frosh from
their billets. It was now a matter of
thrusting the whole Jlno northward
through the wood, and Into Its dark-
some maw they plunged, straight Into
Its' Dantean horrors.

There was no respite. Tho enemy
machine gun fire become moro deadly
after they had penetrated to some llt-tl- o

distance, but they had to keep go-
ing. When they could they dug little
rltlo pits for themselves with tho small
trench tool carried In the kit, as a
light shelter against that withering

fire. Wtien fatigue 'became greater
than could bo borne, men curled up In
shell holes or crevices In tho rocks, or
In the shallow trenches they dug, hop-
ing for a brief respite, only to bo
roused by the uproar of a new conflict
or the nearby bursting of a shell.

Occasionally gas was poured into
the wood, and that meant fighting in
masks. None but the finest typo of
soldier could have stood up to all this
and continue to make progress. They
took those muchlne gun nests one af-

ter another, and In some cases were
able to turn them on tho Germans.

Our artillery was at n'dlsadvantage
In not knowing Just how far our men
had penetrated, but gradually with
more complete Information our shell
fire Improved. The guns cooperated
when they could, eventually hurling
more than C.000 high" explosive and
gas shells Into tho woods and clearing
the heights.

t Fighting on In those treacherous
roods, subject to flanking Arc and In
constant danger of ambush, tho ma-
rines continued to advance, regardless
of fatigue and losses, until they held
another quarter of a mile of tho wood3
end the advance was halted. The new
position was consolidated with the help
of the engineers and food and am-
munition wero sent In. Llzzlo (the
Ford car) did heroic work on that day.
A few light guns were got In to Sibley.

American's Forge Ahead.
As a result of the fighting of June T

all along the line the Americans
vanced their position over a six mile
front.

On the 8th and 9th Sibley's men
continued to rush those machine gun
rests and to mako further progress In
the wood. U eeemed as if nothfng
could tiro thorn out or force them back.
Meanwhile Bern', who had been
wounded, was relieved. Lteut.-Co- l.

Wise, in command of his battalion of
the Fifth, went In to support Sibley.

Our casualties were terrible; I will
not attempt to glvo the figures. Our
men wero engaging in a sort of fight-
ing that means heavy losses with the
best ot iuck; but that did not check
them. Their comrades fell, but they
pressed on, and behind them they left
dead Huns piled three deep about
those captured neots.

To tho men In the woods, fighting
most of tho time, snatching sleep
when they could, the succession of
night and day was hardly noticeable

nd there wero few who could havo
told how long they had been fighting.
Thus wrote Private George Budde of
the Fifth to his parents:

I was always glad when tho
various positions we held In tho
woods had a few holes strewn
around Into which we coujd crawl
when necessary, but there wero
days In the first woods we went to
especially when If. and myself, ho
being of the samo mind, lay under
the stars with nothing but a
blanket, whllo the others had gone

r from four to six feet under ground,
' which was not as foolish as It

bounds, as tho shells were really
going over us, and besides there
was a perfectly splendid ditch along
the side of the road. I really did
atart to dig, but It Just naturally
tired mo all to little bits and I quit
with nothing to show for It but

omo elegant blisters. It seems
really unbelievable, ,but there were
hours at a time at that place and
others when we would He perdu
while a steady stream of missiles
would bo, going sweetly over our
tieads, Just a continuous humming
Vhlr-r-- r that can't bo described.
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VETERANS of
ot their apprbacli most politely,
and ono generally has tlmo to duck

or take cover.

Hurry Call for Chaplains,
On June S Major Evans jotted down

a laconic memorandum to the effect
that Holcomb had asked for both chap-
lains. That meant the hurried burial
of our dead.

And right here let me put in a good
word for thoso chaplains. Theirs 1

no easy berth, and they do not always
tocelve the honor that Is their due.
The marine chaplains, like tho mem-
bers of the Medical Corps, are fur-
nished by the navy. They nro busy
men. Besides holding services nt tho
camps and In the various villages
where the marines ore billeted, and
acting In a- - general way as the big
brothers of the men, they havo to
censor all mall and serve as the sta-
tistical officers of the regiment. At
the front they have charge of all
burials, collect the bodies' and attend
to the matters of record and Identifica-
tion. And more often than not they
olunteer to assist the surgeons.
In each of our two regiments there

wero two chaplains, a Protestant and
a Catholic. After tho battle was over
all four of them wero cited and deo-rate- d

for heroic action In collecting
and burying the dead and assisting
the surgeons under fire. ,

Gradually teiror and the realization
of defeat'began to creep Into the hearts
of the Boches. Wrotn one of the boys:

Not once In the days of fighting
that followed did a German stand
up when the Americans got close
to him. Wo'vo got their number
and they know It. I wish I could
get over and tell you all about It.
I'm so full of BtufT I simply can't '
write the Things In u stralghtout
way.

You know how I did worry about
a pistol and field glasses. Well, It
wasn't necessary. I now havo tho
best Zeiss glasses tho Imperial Ger-
man Government could purchaso
for me, and the splendid new Lau-g- o

pistol that I swing nt my belt
Is certainly the finest 'tho Hohen-zoller-

could provide for an Amer-
ican Army officer.

In many places they left so fast
that clothing, boots, rifles, machine
guns and all sorts of booty taken
from French towns was left. Every
soldier had at least two Bocho over-
coats for a mattress.

In one ofllcer's overcoat Lieut.
Blalsdell found a cat o' nino talis,
ample evidence of tho statement of
many prisoners that they wero
driven tlmo and again to fight.

German Treachery Krerjrnhera.
There were evidenced everywhere

during this fighting of German treach
ery. Thoso Prussians wero nasty
fighters. Tho following Is quoted from
tho letter of a Quartermaster's ter
geant who talked with a number of our
wounaea in me Hospital :

If evidence were lacking of In-

grained German untrustworthlness
and treachery, the following from
tho lips of three men.'ono an ofllcer,
would bb ample. During tho prog-
ress of a hot engagement a number
of Germans, hands aloft and crying
Kajnered!" approached a platoon
of 'marlnes, who, Justifiably assum-
ing It meant surrender, waited for
tho Germans to come Into their
lines as prisoners. When about 300
yards distant the first line of Ger-
mans suddenly fell fiat upon their
faces, disclosing that they had been
dragglng-fhachl- ne guns by means
of ropes attached to their belts.

With these guns tho rear lines
Immediately opened fire, and nearly
thirty marines went down bofore,
with a yell of rage, their comrades
swept forward bent upon revenge.
I am happy to state that not a Ger-
man survived, for those who would

' have really surrendered when their
dastardly ruse failed wero bayo-
neted without mercy.

As stated, I talked separately
with three different marines at dif-
ferent times, and have no doubt of
the truth of the story. When It
spreads through the corps it will
be safe to predict that the marinis
will never tako a prisoner.

Can they be blamed? Ab one. man
remarked, "A good German Is a
dead German." Another said, "They
are like wolves and can only hunt
In packs. Get one nlono and he Is
easy meat"

Kill or Be Killed, "

Little of this sounds uplifting, and
itt snacks c callm?d stsslbJJHira.

BELLEAU WOOD UPON THEIR RETURN HOME..
But tho business that brought these
men to Franco is not a refined one.
It is kill or bo killed, perhaps both,
and tho duty of each man tn tho
American army is to kill as many of
tho enemy as may be, before he, In
turn, is killed. Llkewlso it Is his
duty to study and understand "tho
psychology of tho German, and he
does It in his crude way, although
ho might not understand such men-
tal processes by the term psy-
chology. . -

An occupation lacking refinement
creates unrefined descrlptlvo-terms- ,

and the man whose temporary trado
is war chooses his own phrases and
originates new definitions.

I will not deny that my nerves
are tenso with horror at what I
havo seen, and with prldo at 'what
our boys havo done, even while my
soul is sickened with thitf closer
view of the red monster. War. In
tho spirit of the men seen I
am moved to greater admiration --for
their qualities and an abiding faith'
In our ability to finish as we have
begun. Touth of the American
army, flower of our young man-
hood, my hat Is off to yout May
victory perch upon your banners,
and God give you the reward yout
deserve here and hereafter.

In Hands of Rnruiy.
And here Is further cvidenco of Ger.

man gentleness from the pen of Prl-vat- o

James Donohue, a Buffalo boy,
who was captured by the enemy and
was, I am told, the first American
prisoner to escapo and make his way
back to our lines:

I attacked with our boys, and ran
Into a lot of Hrltzics. Ono of them
hit me on th head with the butt of
his rifle, and when I woke up I was
Insldo tho German lines being
dragged before an officer at Gorman
headquarters. Every ono I passed
along tho road kicked. Jeered and
spit at me.

When I landed in headquarters
a pompous German ofllcer ajked me
how many divisions wo had In
France. I said "thirty," but ho
didn't bellevo me. A guard was
then placed over me, who watched
nio all night. Just us day was
breaking I was roughly awakened
and given un axe and without
breakfast I had to cut a lot of brush

'that was to cerve as camouflago for
machine guns.

I was working close to tho front
lines and American machlno gun
bullets whistled past me for fair.
I had to work all that night. When
I tried to snatch even a few min-
utes of sleep a husky guard wiild
give me an awful kick with a big
hobnailed boot and I would grab
tho axe and go to chopping again.
I saw three Ocrmans disguised In
American uniforms. I wis getting
so weak from hunger and loss of
sleep that I thought I would go
under any minute. Finally tho
griurd gave m Komo" bret(tJ,
and thin, watery soup. I could not
get any coffee.

Plenty CScrmnns in llury.
Afterward they put mo to dlgaing

trenches to bury dead Germans In.
Along with other prisoners wo dug
long rows, two and three deep. Into
which It seemed ns If they burled
the whole German army.

Finally, one night I found my
guard asleep. I walloped htm over
the head with my pickaxe. IIo
never moved. I ran away tlirough
the woods In front and there
chanced across some German Rd
Cross dogs. I found some canteens
of water and hunks of bread tlixl on
their backs, which I took.

All of a sudden I got whero
shells were bursting everywhere.
I bad run Into a barrage and
thought ' It was all up with mo.
But I ducked along and suddenly a
sentry challenged me. I recognized
him as an American and shouted at
tho top of my voice, "I am an an
American; don't shoot!"

Bo he passed me through the lines
and that night I Blept In the wood
Insldo tho lines and reported tho
next morning.

And so the battle continued, with
cur boys edging their way slowly
ahead lnthe forest,-h- ghastly dead
lying all about them. Companies that
had entered the battio 250 strong
dwindled to fifty or sixty with a ser-rta- nt

or only frorporJ tn.JmmiinJj

but with burning1 eyeballs and drawn'
faces they fought doggedly on.

Strain Ileslnn to Tell.
Tho Germans brought up reserves

and stiffened their resistance. A tre-
mendous nnd continuous artillery tiro
was concentrated on the wood, Bou-resch-

and all tho approaches. Gas
was poured In, tho deadly. Insidious
yperlte, that saturates the clothing
and burns tho skin and hangs for days
In thickets and low plncos. The drain
was beginning to tell.

Gallant as had ben tho fighting of
tho Marines In Belleau Wood, it was
finally decided that their first opera-
tions were not sufllclenlly decisive.
Their progress was too slow and too
costly. Tho Germans were concen-
trating their forces In the northern
half of the woods and It seemed im-
possible to drive them out and com-plet- o

tho occupation without more
thorough artlllcrr support.

On June 9, accordingly, HIbley re-
ceived orders to withdraw to glvo the
artillery a chance. Back to the edge
of the woods ho came, with the ragged
remnant of his brave battalion, fight-
ing a rear guard action. Many of
them were wounded; some of them
had worn their gas masks for eighteen
hours at a stretch; they had lived
on scanty rations and had enjoyed
but little Fleep or rest; they were
weary, spent, Fated with killing; but
every man wan mad clean through
because he could not go on nnd settle
the rest of the German army then and
there.

Foe' Spirit Die.
Fifty American and French batteries
some 200 glms In nil then let looso

an Infernal fire on tho woods. Tho
Infantry action had given the artillery
a chance to get thoroughly ready for
this htorm of fire. And they battered
the last spark of fighting spirit out
of the Huns.

On the 10th. after hours of bombard-
ment. Major Hughes went in with part
of his battalion and reported that
tho woods had been reduced. He and
Wlso worked steadily up from Sibley's
former position and extended the line
In tho wotdl further to the north.
Hughes himself was later gassed nnd
had to come out.

The Germans had tried attack after
attack to drive the Marines out but
without success. Now they were up
against a more serious situation. Tho
combined artillery and infantry at-
tack was too much for them. It must
not bo supposed, however, that thero
was any lack of resistance. The enemy
Mill opemted numerous machlno gun
nests In well selected positions, many
of them cleverly camouflaged, which
our shells had missed. And so the
hand to hand fighting was resumed,
though ognliiht Itss frightful odds.

Early on the morning of tho 10th tho
Marines started in ngain, with tho
uruuery nro sweeping tlio woods
ahead of them, and began to clean out
mo rest, ot tnoae machlno guns with
rifle, hand grenade, and baj'oneti Tlyy
partially surrounded the woods and
subjected tho flanks of tho German de
fenders to a tasto of their own medi
cine. The Boches began to flee, and
como or them ran into their own ma-
chine gun fire. They were cut up nnd
slaughtered. They began surrender-
ing hi groups.

AVuml Clrnrrrt of (irrmnna
On thHt day our lino was advanced

two-third- s of n mile on a 600 yard
front, and all but the upper port(on of
tho wood was cleared of Germans. And
behind our men came the Engineers.
constructing a strong position,

Our casualties "on that day wero
heavy, but if it was bad for us It was
inferno for tho Bocho. Hundreds of
Germans were slain, and yioso that
wero captured wero hearttly glad it
was over. The wood which they had
chosen as an impregnablo fastness had
proved to be a death trap. We took
300 prisoners that day, and found that
many of them belonged to tho Fifth
German Guard Division, Including tho
crack Queen Elizabeth Regiment.

On the samo day tho 10th tho
Germans launcher an attack In forco
to regain Bouresches. It was well
planned and was executed by fresh
troops. A dark, cloudy night had aided
their preparations, but they were ex-
pected. Tho Amerlrnns had the north-
ern side of the town lined with mn-chl-

guns arid, hcaviee. guns wero
trained on the railroad embankment
over which the Germans must come.

Following the usual artillery prep-
aration trfey advanced In close forma-
tion. At the edge of the town they
were met by the sting of the machine
pin fir and ware checked with heavy

VERY MAN WAS WOUNDED AND MANY of iheni
losses. Then our artillery laid down
a thick barrace behind their advanced
line, preventing tho bringing up of re- -
enforcements. They could neither nd- -.

vanco nor retreat; they were caught
between two destructive fires. Gradu-
ally the barrage was lowered upon
their advance lino and their posltli.n
becamo a slaughter pen. Thoso who
got into town never got out again and
tho rest were driven back to their
lines. Tho well organized attack was
simply crumpled up and wiped out.
Wo had very few casualties and took
fifty men captive and ono officer.

Advanro Slow, lint Steady.
In Belleau Wood the advance ufter

the 10th wa? slow but continuous be-

hind an effective barrage. Almost im-
perceptibly our lino was pushed for-
ward among the tree3, like water eat-
ing Its way Into a !now bank. As
fast as they advanced the Marines dug
In and stuck, though constantly shelled
and gassed. There was less hand to
hand fighting now, hut casualties on
both sides w ere numerous and the 51a-rln- es

continued to capture prisoners
and machine guns.

Between Juno 6 and 13 pK main
attacks were made against the woods
and nine counUr-attack- s wero

Tho Germans tried to filtrr
lir from tho left, but wero beaten off.
Bouresches was subjected to an aerial
bombardment, but the Marines stuck
there, too. What they have they hold.

Private F. V. Steck of Camden, X.
J., remembers this period rather viv-
idly, for It was then he was wounded.
Steck's company did not tako part In
the attack on Belleau Wood until Juno
11, but they were not all Idle while
In reserve. He and two sergeants suc-
ceeded In sneaking out at night and
bringing back wounded Marines they
found in that area. Private fiteek
doesn't know whether his officers
learned of these nightly "desertion!"."
The trio succeeded, however. In res-
cuing many companions In this man-
ner. Bteck writes;

Wo came across a German ofllcer
seated comfortably with his knees
crossed. Before him was spread a
little field table on which was cake,
Jam, cookies nnd a fine array of
food. A knife and fork was In
either hand.

Beside the ofllcer was seated a
large, bulky sergeant who had been
knitting socks. The darning needles
were still between his fingers. Both
their heads had been blown off by
a largo shell.

Hot Flshtlnir Julr 11.
Wo went Into hot fighting on

June 11 at - A. M, A few hours
before I had been on a detail that
was bringing up hot coffee from the
roar.

Hand grenades wero distributed
and then Capt. 1,. W. Williams

i lined us up In combat formation.
Soon wo wero going single llle
through tho woods and charging
across tho open area to where the
Germans were secluded In their
holes. "

My duties weru to load a Chau-ch- at

or Fremh automatic rifle.
You could run about nine steps and
then nnother clip would have to bo
Inserted. Bullets slit my canteen,
hit my scabbard and two or three
went through my trousers without
touching me. Wo had advanced In
triangle formation about half a
mllo. I was In tho front und of the
"V" when threo machlno bullets
got m. Ono went Into my neck,
another In my left shoulder and tho
third in my arm.

I tried to keep on In assisting the
operation ot tho automatic but tho
blood came up In my throat. I
forced my way back and hid In a
shell hole In the woods until a little
Marine found me. This fellow
dragged mo BOO yards on his
shoulder to a first aid dugout.
There a shelter-hal- f was u?ed as a
stretcher and I was taken back to
a larger dressing station.
Private John C. Gelger'a company

was also one of thoso that were held
In reserve during tho first few days
of the fighting, but when they got
their chance they went to It as though
afraid that their comrades had left
them no Germans to kill. It was the
attack of June ju which they took a
leading part In, and nt last they
found themselves entering tho blood
soaked wood.

Impoaatble (o Hold Them It nek.
They surged forward In a two wavs

formation at five paca Intervals, but

they were an impatient bunch and the
waes did not last long In tho wood.
It was Impossible to hold the second
wave tuck, and tho attacking force
soon becamo ono lino of fierce fighting
men, shooting, bayoneting and hurling
grenades wherever the Boches dared
show themselves. Gelger said:

Our men were yelling a.s if they
were In a football game. You heard
Just ono cry from the Germans;
that was "Kamerad." Wo crossed
un open space of nearly a mllo
when we discovered that we had hit
the Germans' second lino trench.

Still wo kept, going. Of the twenty--

five who wero with mo only four
remained.

Suddenly wo spotted a machlno
gun. Without a thought tin- - four
of us started to charge It. Two of
the men wera killed immediately.
I .Was shot In' tho right leg. Tho
last man escaped. Ho told other
Marines of tho machine gun, and in
afew'mlnutesa second and bigger
advance was made. They sur-
rounded tho gun and tho crew-wante-

to surrender. But there's
not much uso taking ns prisoners

men who fire at you until they see
they aro overpowered. I don't re-

member any prisoners walking back
from that crowd.

Falls In Lln- - of Fire.
I lay wounded for nearly an hour.

For a whllo I hardly dared to
breathe. I was right In lino with
tho machlno gun's fire.

Tho bullets sped past my ears
so closely that I couldn't hear them
whiz or buzz. Thero was nothing
but a loud "Crackety-crack-cruc-

as they went by. It was Just l!ko
having your head near tho muzzle
of the gun.

Soon tho camouflage, consisting
of high weeds around me, was phot
away. Fortunately tho machine
gun tried for another target about
that tlmo and ceased firing In my
direction. I tried to crawl ofT, but
couldn't make It very far.

I heard a German crying plteously
"Wasser, wasser." It wan a fellow I
had seen shooting at tho marines a
few minutes before.

I tried to set near htm, but
couldn't make It. I had no water,
but did havo about eight Indies of
blade that 1 wanted to present to
him.

Then came a scene I shall never
forget. This spot was pretty well
abandoned now. Tho heavy action
had moved forward and tho Ger-
mans wero still being pursued.

(Jerinnn Shttnta Won mini Mnrltu-- .

I heard occasional revolver shots
and through the weeds Haw a Hun

. running about the field shooting
wouilded marines. Never lipfore did
a man look so like n devil to mo,
and I shall never forget tho fiend-
ish glaro with which ho went about
his mission.

It was not long before rtvo ma-
rines came Up. They Wafsed to ,
carry mo off, but I told them of tho
fellow who had been shooting our
wounded. Later they returned with
that devil's automntlc.

Shooting Germans Is a heap moro
fun than shooting rabbits. You
never could tell what was going to
happen. We captured ono machine
fjun and turned It on the Germans
until tho ammunition was ex-

hausted.
' But 1 want to give credit tu those
hospital corps men of tho navy
who worked with tho marines.
Those fellows deservo a gold medal
or tho highest award they can re-

ceive. Why, before wo could reach
our objectives they wero right out
on tho field picking up and tagging
tli3 wounded. They didn't mind the,
danger nnd did their duty without
protection of any kind. They wero
unarmed nnd could not shoot a
German if they did run across one.

Wunnded, lml ltpfnr .Mil.

There was ono fellow we knew as
"Little Ol' Peweo" Jones. On Juno
S "i'oweo" had his clothes almost
shut off, but ho escaped without
serious Injury. After a few hours
h'o did get lilt badl in the. arm, but
he refused aid and went back to the
dressing station alone, laughing and
cussing tho Germans In tfio same
breath- -

It was "Peweo's" everlasting good
spirits and bandying that kept his
coworkers and every jane lie come

"1

DECORATED
lu contact with In the best of
humor.

Others who,deservo worthy men-
tion too ure men known to mo only
as First Class Pharmacist's Mato
Tlbbets, Second Class Pharmacist's
Mato Israel nnd two of their assist-
ants, Busscll and Turner.
T'rlvnto Frank Damron, who was

also wounded about this time, gives
another glimpso of tho fighting in n
letter home:

On the morning of the 13th wo
saw n German lying nhend of us a
few yards. Wo brought liini in. Ho
must havo had twenty-tlv- o wounds
in his arni3 and legs without being
hit In a vital spot.

This fellow-- told us that the Prus-
sian Guards wero coming, and It
was but a short tlmo before the In-

formation had been relit ed back
and had reached our leaders.

I'ninlnn Guards Attack.
And that night they attacked. Let

mc say right at the start they didn't
budge us back an inch. The recep-
tion they were gl en made w hat fow
were left forsakv nil deriro for
further attacks.

ButMhose Hemles gave us every-
thing they had by way of artillery
fire. And they are good at it, too.
Thoso fellows can place a shell in
your hat flvo miles' away.

That action certainly wa.s hell.
We counter attacked light at tho
start. It was but a short time
when shrapnel got mo In tho left
foot and put me out of action.

Tollows near me bound up my
leg with a belt and made a Utter
out of a blanket and tree branches.
But that broke. I was hours and
hours getting back to tho dressing
station. But two daj.s later tho am-
putation had been mndo and I was
on tho road to recovery.

- On Juno 11 tho report camo In
that tho enemy's machine gun flro had
been practically sileneod and ho was
making a lo.st stand at tho northern
end of the wood. So far bo good, but
our progress was now a mere crawl
against concentrated resistance, nnd
tho fight was not over by any means.
The enemy was still supported by tho
guns at Torcy and our men were un-
der constant fire.

Then tho Germans, realizing tho
seriousness of tho situation, resolved
to make one last desperato effort to
regain what they hail lost. Ilrservcs
were brought up, Including an entirely
fresh division, nnd their forces svero
strongly concentrated along the whole
Belleau Wood front. On Juno 13 they
attacked with stubborn fury. Their
orders wero to retake Belleau Wood
and Bouresches 'at all costs, nnd
God known they tried. But that de
pleted line of marines, backed now by
urtlllery, still held fjst. Held? Xay.
worn down and decimated as they
wero by nearly two weeks of bitter
fighting, they counter attacked, and
foot by foot, day by day. they pressed
the Prussians Kick.

.Torcy Taken A lilt n Ilimh.
For days tho marines kept up that

steady, unremitting grind, that ron-sta- nt

battering at tho German gates.
They seemed not to know when they
were overwhelmed and beaten. Then,
on June 18, their furv flamed out
again. Thero was a scalding artillery
shower from the American guns by
way of preface, a quick drive across
the open behind a barrage, and then
tho marines-fel- l tooth and nail upon
tho own of Torey. It was a short and
mjrry battle. Thu crossroads below
lorcy wero taken ut a rush und the
iroumesome German batteries behind
the toun were silenced.

vjii mc linn it noavy barrage torn up
ino wooos ana marine rifles and b.-i-

onets proceeded to complete the job.
By the Ulth tho last German was
cleared out of tho main purt of nel. a.
Wood or was kllled -- but It was not
until tho 26th thai tho b.vttlo was over.
On that day Major Shearer of tht
Sixth was transferred to tho command
of ii battalion of the Fifth and at-
tacked tho last bit of woods hold by
the enemy, whlih lay like n small
green Island to the north of Helium
Wood proper. He took 500 prisoners
there, besides muchlne gnus and other
booty, and the last of that former!
victorious German unn smitten hip
nnd tfilgh, whs ilnven ft. mi cover and
forct-- to tall ba K to .i nt w line

Before leaving the dismal waste that
wits onco Belleau Wood, now haunted
by tho memories of brave and fallen
comrades, I have one moro story to re-

tell. It is another dog story, and It
til

V--- .

Gen. Catlin Tells
How His Men
Piled Up Enemy
Dead Until Last
Spark of Foes'
Fighting Spirit
Flickered Out

if

was told by ono of thoso cheerful rufc
flans who havo been getting their broi
ken bodies mended nt tho Brooklyn
Naval Hospital. Tills fellow has had il

closo shave, but American uurgical
skill has pulled him through.

Ho took part In some of tho hottott
fighting In Belleau Wood and it toot
moro than ono pleco of German metal
to mako him quit. Tho first wound
didn't bother him much ''Just f
scratch in tho leg, and besides w

needed every man and in tho excite-
ment I didn't care." So ho kept ot
going untlt a pleco ot shell shattereii
tho bono in his right leg below the
kneo. That stopped him. Ho did try
to crawl, but weak from loss of blood,

nnd pain he finally gave It up, waiting
for somo ono to find him and carry
him In. Tho "scratch" had been t
sholl wound whero a big chunk el
flesh had been torn from tho musculaf
tissue of his left leg, but In tho crrcltol
rr.cnt ho hadn't known.

What tho Dosr Did.
He lay for many hours a wholetLrJ

and night thoy told htm later at thj
hospital when lio felt somotilnj
pushing against his shoulder. Hoahuj
his eyes tight because ho thought I

might bo a Heinle. Then nomethinG
warm and moist licked his cheok ami
travelled down toward his lacerate
leg, and ho looked. His own partlcm
lar buddle wouldn't havo beert a mori
welcome sight than that Red Cro
dog.

Tho dog was a big ono and a mongrel
"They don't use any particular broeil
so far as I could notice," ox plained th4
Marino. "Ho was Just a dog, but M
sure had learned his work."

He camo up to the Marino now,
placing himself In 6uch position thaj
the wounded man could see the canj
teen on his back. Tho Marino, parched
and burning, needed no eettmd lnvlta
tlon but detached the canteen ami
took a long drink, and then replace!
It. He had be-;- without water si
long and ho wa afire with fever an4
tho water was wonderful, so wondert
ful that he Just dropped back satlst
fled; but the Hod Cross dog wasn't
satisfied. Ho had como to do a ceri
tain thing and ho knew his duty OA

well as any soldier In tho line, lli
kept pushing against tho woundod
man's shoulder until he Just had b
listen. The Marino said "listen" be
cause It seemed ajmost as if the doK
talked to him and said "Come on, bucli
up, you'vn got to get out of this."

And the Marino did buck up. H
grabbed tho dog's tall with one hand
and with the other and hls useful kn4
lie crawled forward at tho dog's load
lng. But it was slow going nnd finally
he had to give up in despair. Tin
pain was too much, and ho had to quit.
But tho dog didn't quit. Ho went ofl
at a trot and after a tlmo returned
with two Bed Cross stretcher
who carried tho Marino to tho dree3
lng station.

When tho Marine wan made com-fortab-

his first thought wail very
naturally of his rescuer. Ills surprisa
was very great when ho found thaj
the dog would pay no attention to him,

"That's tho way they'ro trained," it
was explained to him. "They pay no
attention to any man unless he is
wounded nnd then only to bring him
Into safety. They go out time after
tlmo under shell fire bringing In the.
wounded or leading tho stretcher men
to them, but when they have dono that
thoy aren't interested In tho wounded
any more.

"Another thing they havo Icamad is
never tu eat anything except food
that is given to them by their masters
in the dressing station. They art)
taught to bo suspicious of food, for
earlier in tho war some Bed Cross
dogs wero poisoned."

"Thoy suro aro wonderful," the Ma-

rino says. "I wish I could have
brought that dog homo with me, but;
of course he's enlisted for tho term
of the war and had to stay In France,''

Captnrn of Vntix.
Tho action which centred about

Belleau Wood and Bouresches, and
which had for Its object the relieving of
tho menacing German pressure north-
west of fhateau Thierry, may be sold
to have been brought to a close cn
July 31. when men of tho Ninth and
Twenty-thir- d Infantry of our division
took the town of Vauv behind a bar
rage of American artillery fire.

Vaux lies on tho Met;: to Pari a road
about two nillen east of Trlanglo Farm
end h.ilf wa t Chateau Tlierr (Sco
diagram " Its rupturu and that of
tho Hois de lu Marette wero necessary
to straighten tho line and to freo the
Met, to Paris road of the danger of a
German attack. The American lines
were nithei to., far advnncrd on the
left to make tho position serurc. and
what amounted to a small falient hsd
to be wiped out. With tln.s removed.
Chateau Thierry. Bols do Belleau
and the road to Paris wero relatively
safe.

Tim task was given to tho two regi-
ments of infantn . which h.id hitherto
seen but little aitlnn. Hie had been
merely holding their section of tho
Hue and serUng as a barrier across
the threatened road The ejpturo of
Vaux wns not spectacular, but was r
cleanly dono Job from a military point
of slew. "mr nuns wero now lu posi-
tion in for.-- . iuid theie was perfect
artlller.v preparation, such as had no!
been possible in t ho earlier righting.
Following a thotoughly offoMlve bar-rag- e,

the lnf.mtr toox lhel objective
almost without los, and the work for
v.hhh our division had been thrown
in was completed.

The Marino Brigade wau soon with- -
drawn to u quiet place for a period of
hard eariifd vest, to mend batteref.

'
he.n;-- . jnd binUs. t.i fill thp gaps In tlife

j ranks with replacement, and to pre--
pure for the next Job. In about two
weeks It waa ".Marines to tho frontl"
again.
(Copyright, 1919, MqGlure A'swpapw
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